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$falm lxxxviii. 18.

« LOVER AND FRIEND HAST THOU

PUT FAR FROM ME ; AND MINE

ACQUAINTANCE INTO DARK-

N E S S."

IT
is juftly obferved by an infpired inftrudter,

that " the judgments of God are unfearch-

able, and his ways paft finding out." And

never do I feel a ftronger conviction of this truth,

than when I confider the dreadful fentence pro

nounced on the firft pair j and obferve its execu

tion on their pofterity. That, after a term of years,

the duft fhould return to the duft again, is not an

unnatural expectation. But how myfterious is it,

that life fhould be broken off in the midft ; and

that piety and virtue ftiould find an early grave ?

How
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How aftonifhing, that the deftroyer fhould pafs

over thofe who are wifhing to be gone ; and that

he fhould grace his triumphs with thofe who were

endeared to fociety by their many fervices ; who

were a bleffing to their families, and an example

to the world ? When perfons of this defcription

are arretted in the midft of their days, it is im-

poffible not to exclaim with the prophet,
"

verily,

thou art a God that hideft thyfelf, O God of If-

rael." With our faculties, we muft defpair of

comprehending the reafons, and moral ends of

filch an unexpected event. But aftonifhment does

Hot imply a fufpicion that the ways of God are

not right. Though intervening clouds hide the

fun from our view, yet we are affured that it ex-

ifts j and that it fhines. And we may feel as

perfect a confidence in the juftice ofGod, though

darknefs involve his adminiftrations.

The perfon, who innocently complained in the

affecting language of the text, might have derived

great confolation from thefe reflections. How

far
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far he had ftudied the character, and thought on

the ways of God, it is impoffible for us to deter

mine. This is certain, there muft have been a

great' depreffion of fpirit, when .this elegy was

compofed. The writer gives a mournful detail of

his fufferings. And the defcription clofes with

thefe words :
" Lover and friend haft thou put

far from me ; and mine acquaintance into darknefs.'*

It would be to little purpofe to inquire after the

author of this pfalm ; or to examine his particular

caufes of complaint. Our time might be mora

ufefully employed in confidering the evils implied

in the feparation of Lover and Friend, and the

confignment of our acquaintance to the land of

darknefs ;
—the leffbn, which we may learn from

fuch a difpenfation ;
—and the temper with which

v/e fhould meet it. Whilft I give this turn to the

fubjecT:, you will favour me with your ferious

attention.

Firjl—when " lover and friend are put far from

as, and our acquaintance into darknefs," we lofe

that;
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that portion of our happinefs which arofe from

their fociety. Some of our moft agreeable mo

ments may be referred to the virtuous connexions

formed in this world. We were made for fociety

and friendfhip. And when wifdom and virtue

recommend thofe with whom we live, or with

whom we are in habits of intimacy, their conver-

fation furnifhes a high entertainment. It is a

happinefs to be with perfons who have our con

fidence and affe&ion. There is- a pleafure in be

holding fuch obje&s. And their fociety affords

a gratification infinitely furpafling the delights of

fenfe. I would afk thofe, who have purfued

happinefs in every form ; and tafted it from every

cup, whether any joys can be compared with thofe

of a virtuous friendfhip.

Of how much true enjoyment are we then

deprived,
" when lover and friend are put far*

from us, and our acquaintance into darknefs !"

We no longer hear the mufick of their voice, or

tafte the pleafures of their converfation. The

form
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form, which once delighted us, can no longer

charm ! And the tongue, which entertained us, is

locked in everlafting filence ! All the rational

gratifications which once flowed from the fociety

of friends and acquaintance, lie buried with them

in the grave ! And will any pretend, that fuch a

lofs is not to be regretted ; thajt fuch a fepara-

tion from objedts defervedly dear, is not to be

placed among the heavier calamities of life ?

Surely, in fuch circumftances, a chriftian fufferer

might be permitted to exclaim, " have pity on

me j for the hand of God hath touched me."

Secondly—when deprived of our virtuous friends

and acquaintance, we lofe not only the pleafure,

but the benefits of their fociety. It is pof-

fible, that great information may be derived

from thofe with whom we are intimate. Their

converfation may be a fource of moral inftrudtion.

And their remarks on human actions, and human

life, may be a guide to us, in refpedt to the er-

rours which we are to avoid : and the virtues
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which we are to cultivate. Our knowledge of

all kinds may be greatly increafed by their com

munications. And we may find their fociety a

mine of intellectual wealth, from which we may

draw forth the true and durable riches.

Confidered then, in the light of inftrudters,

what a misfortune is it to be deprived of thofe,

who were bound to us by the neareft and moft

honourable of all ties ; or whom we embraced

as particular friends and acquaintance ? Their

death has put a period, as to many rational

pleafures, fo to much improvement. We are no

longer enlightened by their wifdom, informed by

their ftudies, or inftrudted by their experience.

Religion no longer addreffes us by their lips :

and reafon ceafes to perfuade us with their voice.

And, if it be a truth, that " he who walketh with

wife men, fhall be wife," one opportunity of

verifying the remark is gone forever.

Thirdly—when our chriftian friends and ac

quaintance are removed by death, we lofe the

advantage
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advantage of their good example. Nothing has

fuch a* tendency to render us virtuous and pious,

as an intimacy with thofe who are eminent for

thefe moral excellencies. To fee religion carried

into life, is the moft effedtual way to become

religious. The inftrudtions, which we hear, we

may foon forget. Compared with actions, words

make but a flight impreffion. But when we are

daily witneffes of a pure and rational devotion,

of the ftridteft integrity, of unfeigned humility,

and the moft enlarged benevolence, it is difficult

to turn our eyes from the beauty of holinefs ;

or to refift the attractions of religion. That which

we fee naturally affects the heart. And the

actual difplay of religion in the temper and life,

has made more converts to chriftianity, than the

beft defences which human ingenuity has pro

duced.

Lofing our friends and acquaintance, we lofe

then, the benefit of their good example, and with

it the moral influence of their virtuous actions.

The
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The earth, which covers their bodies, intercepts

the light which once fhone upon us. We no longer

contemplate -the fpirit of religion in their tem

per, and the charms of it in their pradtice. One of

the cords, which drew us to God and our duty,

is fatally broken. We have loft a guide which it

was our delight to follow ; a pattern which it was

our ambition to imitate. The difpenfation there

fore, which has deprived us of fuch a conftant

and powerful ftimulus to every good work, muft

be confidered as no common trial.

Finally—the furvivers of friends, lovers, and

acquaintance often fuftain, in their removal, an

irreparable worldly lofs. The pleafures of their

fociety, inftrudtion, and example, are not the only

good derived from thefe connexions. It often

happens, that in the charadter of the friend, are

united that of the hufband and parent. And our

acquaintance may be an ufeful member in fociety.

In this cafe, a numerous family may be deprived

of its fupport ; and die community, of fervices

which had been faithfully rendered. And
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And will not religion juftify the tear, which is

fhed on fo mournful an occafion ? Is it unbecom

ing the dignity of chriftianity to lament the rav

ages of death, when attended with fo many dread

ful confequences ? May not the widow and the

orphan innocently bewail their lofs ? And is not

friendfhip permitted, under fuch a bereavement,

to rend its mantle, and lie proftrate in the duft ?

The profpect of a re-union with thofe whom

we love, cannot render us infenfible of the lofs

fuftained by a temporary feparation. It is one

thing to convince our reafon j another, to over

come our paffions. And it is the excellency of

our religion, that it permits us to feel as men, if

we are careful to forrow as chriftians.

Having confidered the evils implied in a fepa

ration of lover and friend, and the removal of

our acquaintance into darknefs,—I now proceed

to the lefTon which we may learn from this dif-

penfation. And the uncertainty of all thofe en

joyments which arife from earthly connexions is

folemnly
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ifolemnly proclaimed in our ears, when thofe whofe

affection and fociety conftituted- our happinefs,

defcend to the grave. When we vifit the manfions

of the dead, every ftone which meets our eyes,

records this melancholy truth. On every monu

ment we read,
"

verily, every man, at his beft

eftate, is altogether vanity." In early life, we

form connexions ; and fondly prefume, that they

will be lafting. We look forward to many years

of domeftick felicity. And a fucceffion of new

and virtuous pleafures rifes in profpedt. But

fcarcely do we form thefe hopes, before they are

difappointed. The lover and friend is unexpected

ly taken from us. And our acquaintance lives

not half the days, which we had allotted him.

A rifing family afk in vain for the parent, whofe

induftry fupported them ; and whofe affection

made them happy. And the friend as vainly

inquires for the friend. Relatives and acquaint

ance are confounded with the difcovery, that they

had eredted their hopes on an unfubftantial " va

pour,
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pcmr, which appeareth for a little time, and then1

vanifheth away."

Let us give heed to a lefTon, fo often taught by

the difpenfations of divine providence. At the

moment when we form a connexion, let us call to

mind how foon it may be diffolved. Where a

pure and honourable affedtion unites perfons in

domeftick life, let them remember, that, fo far as

their happinefs depends upon days and years, they

can have no fecurity for its continuance. The

parent fhould regard the child as an uncertain

good. And in the warmeft transports of friend

fhip, we fKould not forget, that there may be only

one ftep between our friend and the grave.
<c As

for man, his days are as grafs ; as a flower of the

field, fo he flburifheth. For the wind pafTeth over

.it, and it is gone ; and the place thereof fhall!

know it no more." This is a folemn truth. And

under its influence, we fhould beware of placing

our confidence on any earthly connexion, as £

permanent fource of happinefr-
In
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In the courfe of his moral inftrudtions, Solomon

inquires,
" doth not wifdom cry ? and underftand-

ing put forth its voice ?" It does : and particularly

from the earth which covers our departed friends.

It thence proclaims to us, that
"
man knoweth not

his time." It reproves us for confiding in any

thing fo frail as human life. And it exhorts us to

view friends and acquaintance as a tranfient bleff-

ing. When we find an object worthy of our af-

fedtion, it directs us to prepare for its lofs. And

it continually inculcates a fufpicion, not of the

purity, but of the permanency of thofe enjoyments

which we derive from the fociety of thofe whom

we refpedt and love. Its language is,
" ceafe ye

from man, whofe breath is in his noftrils,—whofe

glory is as the flower of grafs,"—whofe days are

few and uncertain,—and " whofe beft eftate is

vanity."

To thefe reproofs, warnings, and exhortations,

let us not refufe a decent attention. Let them

infpire us with the wife refolution to fet our affec

tions
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tions on things above, not on things on the earth.

Whilft Our fky is clear, let us look for clouds.

Whilft all things are tranquil around us, let us

prepare for the tempeft. Whatever we enjoy, let

us be fo far fufpicious of its continuance, as to be

neither confounded, nor impatient, fhould God

refume his favours. Thus prepared for lofTes

and difappointments, we fhould behave 'with dig

nity, when our friends are put far from us, and

our acquaintance into darknefs.

But this leads me to the laft inquiry, namely,

with what temper we fhould meet the difpenfation,

which deprives us of thofe who enjoyed and de-

ferved our affedtion. And that we fhould fuffer

with patience, is one of the plaineft didtates of re

ligion.
" Affliction cometh not from the duft :

neither doth forrow fpring from the ground."

There is a God above, a being of infinite wifdom,

power, and goodnefs, who gave ; and who hath

taken away. And fhall we prefume to find fault

with his meafures ; or to fay to him, what doeft

C thou ?
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thou ? It is obferved to the honour of Job, that:

under all his misfortunes,
" he finned not, nor

charged God foolifhly." And fpeaking of him-

felf, the pfalmift fays,
" I was dumb, I opened

not my mouth, becaufe thou didft it." Is it con

ceivable that the beft of beings would afflict us,

if it were not for wife and benevolent ends ?

Would he feparate lover and friend ;
—would he

remove the affedtionate parent from his offspring,

and at a time, when his protection, counfels, and

example were moft wanted ;
—would he take from

fociety a good citizen, and from die church an

eminent chriftian, unlefs for reafons worthy of his

own wifdom and goodnefs ? No furely : the God

of heaven and earth muft do right. His under-

ftanding being infinite, he muft comprehend the

interefts of his creatures. His power being com-

menfurate with his knowledge, he muft be as able

to execute his defigns, as to fonn them. And

actuated by a difpofition to communicate good,

the end of all his meafures muft be the perfedtion

and happinefs of the human kind. Proceeding
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Proceeding from fuch a caufe, fhall we then,

repine at our misfortunes ? Shall we infinuate, that

God hath ceafed to be gracious ? Overlooking the

mercies which we have enjoyed, fhall we dwell,

with a fullen impatience, on the miferies which we

have experienced ? Shall -we forget the flowers,

which we have gathered in the journey of life, and

remember only the thorns, which have wounded

us in our progrefs ? No : let us be juft to God ;

and own the rectitude of his difpenfations. Againft

his judgments, let us place his numberlefs mercies,

Let it be our language,
" fhall we receive good

at the hand of God, and fhall we not receive evil ?"

And when following our neareft friends to the

grave, and committing our moft valued acquaint

ance to the duft, let not a difrefpedtful thought rife

in our minds, or one murmur accufe us of impa

tience.

To fome prefent, this may be a hard leffon :

but it is a leffon which the chriftian muft learn and

practife. Difficult as it is, the effort muft be made :

and
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and you, to whom I now more particularly ad-

drefs my difcourfe, muft endeavour to bear advej-

fity with the temper of the gofpel. In excufe for

extreme forrow, you may plead the greatnefs of

your lofs. You may urge the amiable manners,

the excellent temper, the fervent devotion, the

confummate prudence, the ftridt integrity, the en

larged benevolence, and all the chriftian virtues

which adorned the deceafed. You may obferve,

that an early period has been put to a life of

honour and ufefulnefs. You may intimate, that

in lofing a parent, a rifing family are deprived of

the hand which led them ; of the wifdom and

experience which inftrudted them ; and of the

bright example which charmed them to the prac

tice of religion. And a furviver ftill more near

may plead the many united evils involved in her

lofs.

To this detail of moral and chriftian virtues, we

do not object. It is acknowledged that the perfon,

whofe death has led to thefe reflections, was the

man
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man -of pure and undefiled religion ;
—was a pat

tern of all the excellencies which adorn the human

character. His integrity, his veracity, his meek-

nefs, his benevolence, his profound reverence of

the Deity, his refpedt for the Saviour, and his ar

dent love for his country, were difplayed on num-

berlefs occafions ; and giuhercd new brightnefs

through every fucceflive period of life. He was,

what fociety muft ever prize, a firm patriot ;—what

religion requires, a rational and obedient chriftian !

But " mark the perfect man, and behold the

upright ; for the end of that man is peace." The

good man has every thing to hope beyond the

grave. For him are prepared crowns of glory,

a heavenly inheritance, pleafures without allay,

and joys which never fail. Inafmuch as his Re

deemer liveth, he fhall live alfo. There is a voice

which will reach thofe who are now fleeping in

the duft. There is an arm which will open the

gates of death, and lead captivity captive. There

5 s a Saviour, who will change our vile bodies ;

and
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and fafhion them like to his glorious body. There

is a Judge who will place the righteous at his own

right hand ; and who will fay to them,
"

come,

ye bleffed ofmy father, inherit the kingdom pre

pared for you, from the foundation of the world."

And there is a ftate, in which thofe who now

mourn, will forever rejoice ; in which the friend-

fhips begun in this world will be renewed ; and

where piety will be immortal. Thefe are not the

airy flights of enthufiafm, but the words of truth

and fobernefs. Wherefore,
" comfort ye one an

other with thefe words."

Bmen*



The following charatter was pablijhed in the Columbian

Centinel, on the Saturday fucceeding Dr. Avplbton's

death.

Boston, Jlpril 18, 1795.

~T\ I E D, on Wednefday evening laft, in the

40th year of his age, Nathaniel Walker

Appleton, A. M. AAS. MMS. If it be true,

that " wifdom is grey hairs, and an unfpotted life,

old age," Dr. Appleton defcended to the grave

with thefe honours. A good underftanding, and

an excellent difpofition, were the ornament of his

youth, and gave fplendour to his riper years. The

former, improved by ftudy, rendered him refpedt-

able as a phyfician ; the latter, confirmed by re

ligion, made him eminent as a chriftian. To an

academical, fucceeded a medical education ; and

his natural difpofition concurring with his ftudies,

he was equally qualified for the offices of humani

ty, as fufceptible of the exquifite pleafure of doing

good. In the various relations of hufband, fon,

parent, brother,
and friend, his conduct was moft

exemplary. With an uncommon gentlenefs of

manners, he united an exalted firmnefs of
charadter.

And to the clofe of life, his moral and political vir

tues reflected new luftre ; becaufe he was a chriftian

from inquiry, and a patriot from principle.
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